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llteBWlGGIU fOeumetit. int. frr aatermtlonai News Serried

iH)W vSTOI
n a

RE yoo Til VHA.T VM--
L OL' ILL TvuNKlJPAN Vf VOO DON'T 1 f FRlENDV ROMANS ) j 771 CZ

HHv 0OINoPRQF: EN(JF 15 $JtEU HI "TOU EOjE THE PlA.NO l H HA.VE TO CT I CCUNTRn, MCN-LCN- r IAmNto.
OLLIN, TONKHT H 0(0 WITH THE JANiTQR V.MLL TMI" Aft CONE ILL HAVE ...... 1 I MIC - CUR C V vJANITO- -

CtOFITUNTI1 f TQ RECITELL WANT Jj JUNCLE WKJGILY AND THE NUTMEGS.
of nutmegs." said I'ncle Wiggily to
himself, as he looked In the bag. "And
some of them are the same color, too

brown.
"I guess Billie or Johnnie Bushytall,or perhaps Sammie tittletall. must have

dropped their bag of marbles." said
I'ucle Wigglly. "They'll be looking for
them. I'll take them with me."

So he put the bag of marbles in his
pocket, together with the bag of round,
brown nutmegs and once more I'ncle
Wiggily traveled on.

He had hot gone very far before, all
of a sudden, out from behind a big rock
popped the had old Skeeileks.

"Ah, ha! Oh. ho!" cried the Skeesicks,
as he sharpened his teeth on a stone
"This Is my lucky day! I am hungry
for souse. And what Is that sweet,
spicy smell I smell," he cried. "Seems
to me I'd like some of that on the
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right things," said the muskrat
useke''per' mysterious-like- .

What are you making and what doou mean by the Tight things?' " asked
Mg rabbit pAtun,Weil, in this case I need some nut-
megs, spoke Miss Fuzzy Wuxiy. "Nut
megs, you know, are Httle round, brown
imrigp, almost like bickorv nuts, and I

need to put some of their apiey dust on
tne rtce pudding I am making "

' Oh, I know what nutmegs are, all
right," said I'ncle Wigglly. "I've
nought them for you before at the six
s nil seven-ce- store. Ho, you need
more nutmegs to make a rice pudding;do you ?"

"Ves," answered the hollow stump
bungalow keeper lady muskrat. "If I
had nutmegs 1 could finish the pud-
ding."

"Then I'll get the nutmegs for you
and I'll help finish the pudding by eat-
ing It." said I'ncle Wigglly, with a
jolly laugh and a twinkle of his pink

LITTLE MARY MIXUP "The Female Is More Deadly Than the Male"!

souse I am going to bite off your ears.
I'ncle Wiggily. What is that nice
smell?"

"I guess you mean nutmegs," sadly
answered the bunnv.

"That's it!" howled the "Skee. as I
call him for short. "Have you any nut-
megs?"

"A few. for Nurse Jane's rice pud-
ding." replied Mr. Longears.

"Hand them over!" howled the Skce-lllek-

"Hand me those nutmegs! I'll
bite one or two and then I'll bite you!"
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Uncle Wigglly gave the bad chap a

bag. Opening it and thrusting in his
paw. the Skee pulled oat some round,
brown things.

"Oh, I Just love nutmegs!" he cried,
as he took a big bite. Then a queer look
came over his face. He clapped one
paw to his jaw, dropped the bag and
cried:

"Oh, wow! Oh. double wow and wow
once more! What hard nutmegs! I've
broken off all my teeth biting on them
and now I can't bite your souse! Oh,
woe is me!" and away he ran howling
through the woods.

"Dear me!" said I'ncle Wiggily with
a queer twinkle of his pink nose as he
picked up the bag the Skeezicks had
dropped. "I must have given him the
bag of hard marbles by mistake Instead
of the soft nutmegs. Dear me!"

And that's just what the bunny did
Then he hurried on home, with his
souse safe. Nurse Jane finished the
pudding with the nutmeg, and the
marbles, all except those the Skee bit
on, were given to Sammie Littletail by
Mr. Longears. So everything came out
all right. And If the fire shovel doesn't
get Its face all coal dust when It takes
the ashes out to see the Ice man, I'll
tell next about Uncle Wigglly and the
carpet.

nose tnnt made it look like a sunrise
on Christmas morning

fiver the fields and through the
wortds hoppeil the bunny rabbit ji

on his way to the ten and
eleven-ce- 'store to get the nutmegs
for Nurse Jane. It did not take the
bunny rabbit, long to get what he want-
ed. Soon, with the round, brown, spicy
nutmegs in a bag, he was on his way
home again.

Hiding along in his automobile, and
thinking how good the rice pudding
would tasle when Nurse Jane had
sprlngkled nutmeg and sugar on top.
the bunny rabhit, looking over the vide
of his machine all at once saw a little
bag lying on the grass.

"Whoa, there!" called I'ncle Wiggily
to hi:; auto, and It stopped. "Can I
have dropped Nurse Jane's nutmegs
without knowing it?" he asked himself,
puzr.led like.

Mr. Longears felt in his pocket. The
bag of nutmegs was there all right.

"Someone else must have dropped
theirs," thought the bunny rabbit. "I'll
pick this bag up."

This he did. but. to his surprise. hi-

stoid of finding nutmegs in the little
bag, I'ncle Wiggily found it full of
hard glass marbles.

"They are round and just the shape
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LUKE. T
weeks like this in the first year of our
marriage! Still, you hadn't had much
fun, had you, dear? So I hope the time
in Mapleville has been wonderful for
you. Everything here is going on pretty
much the same. I have dined over at
mother's a couple of times a week, but
now I am getting lonely for you. I

am sending you a Httle check, Sweetie,
In case you run short of funds. I
wouldn't like you to stay much longer
on the strength of the excuse that you
hadn't money enough to buy your way
home.

"Sarah and I have managed pretty
well, but we will be terribly glad to see
you. So pack your little trunk, dear,
and send me a telegram saying what
train you are taking, so that I can
meet it."

That night Freddie broke the news to
Sarah. "Mrs. Mason will be coming
home In a day or two," he said.

Sarah was giving him his dinner. She
put down on the table with a little clat-
ter the dish she was holding.

"Oh, Lord!" said Sarah in unaffected
dismay.

Freddie pretended not to understand
her. "Don't worry," he said to her
lightly. "You have been keeping the
house wonderfully. I'm sure Mrs.
Mason won t see anything with which
to find fault."

Sarah had not a highly trained sense
of humor. So: "Well, I should say
not!" she snorted and betook herself
back to the kitchenette.

Estrelda's Recall.
(Copyright, 1919, by the McClure News-

paper Syndicate.)
Back in New York, unaware of his

wlfe'B disloyalty to him. Freddie Mason
was spending fairlv peaceful days. He
had been sad for a while after his good-
bye to Elizabeth Deane, but he was too
fine and, too sane to let his thoughts
dwelkfSr long on any girl other than
his ,wlt, AltWugh frankly, too, he
thought of HstrjBda as little as possible.
It was sq peaceful without her Sarah,
the maid, released from Estrelda's dis-

turbing influence, ran the house like
clock work. Freddie's dinners were
punctually served and appetizlngly
cooKed. His little bedroom was kept
clean and neat, the sheets of the bed
turnadidovvn for him at night, with his
pajamas folded and ready for him.
When he stopped to think of the condi-
tion the rooms had been In while his
wife was home, he shuddered to him-
self, Atld yet "she's been gone over
three weeks now," he said to himself
one hight. "She ought to come back.
I guess." he added to' himself, with a
slghj "it's not good for a man and his
wile to be parted too long. They get
used to being without each other.
And so A

Sweetheart." he wrote to Estrelda
that night, "I think yir father has
had. enough of you for one while. Pretty

'generous of me to give you up for
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SOMEWHERhf IN Kansas.

III HOROSCOPE
who are employed probably will he

Children born on this day are like-
ly to b generous and respected. These
subjects of Cancer usually rise steadily
la business or professional careers.

A Line On Men
You Read About

Mrs. Wilson Woodrow's Article
BY MRS. WILSON WOOMOW,

The world-fimo- wfttSr on vital aubjactt.
As secretary for India in the British

ablnet, Hklwln Samuel Montagu
harged with greater responsibility than
ny ot her man for i h government of Just a Moment

DAILY STRENGTH AND CHEER.
Compiled by John G. Qulnlua, th

Sunshlnt Man.

deep pit of neglect and loneliness and
verbal abuse.

I do hope she hasn't lei her experi-
ence crush her. l hope she has enough
of the spirit of Independent and of ad-
venture left to lay the case before her
friends, and get them to lend her
enough money to start on af raah. i' nd
then without saying a word to anyone

for It's re body h business bul her
own lo slip out and catch a train and
go back to her old, contented life

A worn a n who ha--s earned a good
living in h large city UU t.. the time
that she In nearly Do years old is far
from being a helpless creature She
ran prohahK turn her hand to a num-
ber uf things And today life for a
woman of So who ts well and strong
and energetic, as my correspondent

BhC la, Is not over by any means
There are t. great a cloud of witnesses
to prove the contrary.

Must f us know women who have
started after M, and have made

of their work and of their lives

Kngland a m o " t
populous pi ovlnce

Montagu was ap- -

AND ALL is peace.

I'D LIKE to suggest.

AS I said before.

THAT ON those nights.

IN THEIR quietude.

THAT YOU might dream.

OF THE sturdy lad.
a

OF THE years before.

WHO PUT on his armor.

OF MUSCLE and brawn.

AND CAME out of the West.

TO THE fleshpot land.

AND HATED it all

AND NEVER belonged

BUT WAS wise enough.

TO LINGER around.

AND THEN at the end.

TO TAKE what he'd earned.

AND GO back again.
TO THE great wide West.

AND IF I were you.

I'D DREAM of that.

AND THEN get up.

FROM MY green porch chair.

AND STRETCH myself.

AND LAUGH out loud.
t

AND TELL maw and the kids.
e

IT WAS time for bed.

AND GO on to bed.
0 e

AND HAVE a good sleep.

WHILE THE golden fields.

KEPT GROWING all night

FOR ME and maw..
AND THE Willard kids.

I THANK you.

lOlnted undersell e

tary In 1Uin. and
his first Ms.

speech a f e w
months later mark- -

hhn out for no--

pi omot on,

MY DEAR Jess.

I HAVEN'T any idea.

WHETHER YOU'LL do it or not.

HUT 1 want to suggest.

THAT IN future years.
e

WHEN YOUR day's work's done.

AND THE Kansas sun.
' ')

IS HIDING- Itself.

WHERE THE sky comes down.

TO THE Kansas fields.

AND YOU and your wife.

AND THE Willard kids.

ARE SITTING outside.

ON THE Willard porch.

AND THE rambling rose.

AT THE end of the porch.
e ,e

IS RAMBLING on.. .
AND THE fireflies.

IF YOU have such things

ARE WINKING their eyes.

OR WHATEVER they do.

AND Bi:YOND the fence.

WHERE THE prairie lies.

.IN THE shade of night.f
ARE GOLDEN fields.

FOR YOU and the missus.

AND THK Willard kids.

AND THERK ts no sound.

SAVK THK evening breeze.

AND ITS whisperings,

TO THK rambling rose.

AND THERK are no crowds.

AND THKRK are no cheers.

NOR HIGH pitched voire.

OF A referee.

NOR CLANGING gong.

NOR FATAL, count.

nd there was no
surprise hen lie
entered the cabin t

is chancellor of the
duchy arly In 191!
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(Copyright, Wlfl, by tha McClure News-pape- r

Syndicate.)

This should he s fortunate day, for
the sun and Jupiter are In s.tronglybeneflc aspects,

Tiie planetary Influences are believed
to stimulate all the human energies,
giving initiative and daring In politicalmoves or business enterprises.The sun is In a place read as ex-

ceedingly beneficial to men in public
life, making for kindlier ludgment of
their policies and giving insight Into
their bast motives.

This should be a most suspicious
SW ay for seeking appoint men ts or ob-

taining positions. It is held to be most
encouraging to those Who have ambi-
tions toward commercial success

Those who read the stars declare that
there s foreshadowed strong alliance
between financiers and political parties.
Organisations having for their object I
the people's welfare will develop Strangeaffl nations, the seers declare,

Much hospitality is to be profferedto distinguished person, in the next
few months, i f filial entertainments
are foretold for WasiiliiKt.ui and New
York.

The stars are read a forecasting
the coming and gO(ng of envoys and
missions that herr messages which will
arouse anxiety.

J uplter oday is in an aspect sup-
posed to encourage eloquence A new
labor leader Who Is unusually glfte
is to appear within the year.

The fact that in the horoscope of the
president has progressed toward the
ascendant of the king of Kngland is
Interpreted as indicating possible dip-
lomatic difficult! s in which the two
heads of government are Involved.

The pop- Is subject to adverse lunar
influences that may Indicate many re-

ligious problems. He should safeguard
his health,

Persons whose blrthdate it is have the
forecast of an extraordinarily success-
ful year. Money should Increase. Those

menus oi .nr
when Lloyd

George, came into
power,

leave ihysslf to Uod: and if inddTla given tliei tu perform so vaat a
tusk.

Think mil at nil think not. but knee
and ask!

O friend' by thought was never crea-
ture freed

From any aln, from any mortal need,
Be patient; not hy thought canst trio

devise
What course of life for thee is rl--

and wise;
II will ha written UP, and thou wtlt

read.
on llh- a sudden iwencll of rich light.
Piercing tho thlokeat umbrage of the

wood.
Will ihoot, amidst our trouble Infinite.
The Spirit ( voice; oft. like the balmy

flood
Of morn, eurprlse the universal night
With glory, and make all things sweet

and good.
-- Thomas Uurbridge.

Lord Jesus. Thou has revealed tha
Father, and haa brought us nigh unto
llnd. I thank Thee that 1 may look
unabashed upon the glory of the Inter-
na! Throne, and know that all the at-

tributes of leliy are now upon my side
Hood and upright art Thou. Lord. 1

stand In Thee V. B. Meyer.
Pay ton. Ohio.

I'ride a bloated, pufffd-uii- , arro-
gant devil which ranks hifh among; the
Haven deadly tins; and yet all of u,
without exception, have built Home se-
cret altar to It where we ofier up nacri-flce- s

Hacrlfices of our happiness, our
comfort, our advancement In life

Here la the story of a woman who la
passing h;r days most unhappily, be-
cause of the thwarting, hampering
demon, pride, and she hasn't yet ac-

quired the nerve to rise up and stay
him.

She Is now looking back mournfully
on her former estate and murmuring,
"Life went very well then."

A widow somewhere between 4'i and
50, she held a good position and earned
sufficient money to keep up a pleasant
little flat of her own and enough over
to dress nicely, occasionally entertain
her friends, and go to the movies when-
ever she felt Inclined.

An only son had married and was
living In another oily, and she was con-
stantly receiving letters from him and
her daughter-la-la- urging Iter to corne
and make her home with them. They
longed lo have her; she was getting too
old to work, and In their household, sur-
rounded by tender love and care, ftbe
would have nothing to do but re.t and
enjoy herself,

She was evidently not an observing
person, given to studying the way.--; of
the world and the Uvea of her neigh-bon--

and he failed to see that one day
of financial Independence and the abil-
ity to follow one'a own inclinations Is
more than a thousand years of depend-
ence in tha home of relatives. So she
gave up her flat, ahipped all her house
hold goods to her son and daughter-in-la-

and took the next train to the un-

known.
She awoke from her rosy dreania of

the future with a jolt. 8he discovered
that It was not ahe they longed for to
adorn their new home, but her furni-
ture and ornaments. They merely ac

cepted her as a necessary evil, and she
found herself relegated to a very ob-
scure background in loss time than it
taken to tell.

The picture she draws of her present
life !h vers vivid Her one indoor spo'tla doing all the housework; of outdoor
Bporta, she has none. When the family
go out on various jaunts, she is not in-

cluded among those present. Some one
really must stay home to look alter the
house, and they don't, bother to draw
lots to see who tt shall be. The chil-
dren, as children invariably will, adopt
the care ens. Indifferent manner of their
parents toward her, and are both rude
and impert inent.

The principal topic of light conversa-
tion at breakfast, luncheon and dinner
is the increasing size of the grocery bill
since there is one more mouth to feed
and It really seems wonderful how jtfcat
one more in the family adds to the ex-
pense of housekeeping. In every way
she Is tacitly given to understand that
the sootier she can accommodate her-
self to a nice, comfortable coffin, the
better the family will he pleased.

And yet by her own confession there
is a door of escape rlffht before her,
only her absurd pride won't let her take
It. She writes in her letter:

"If my friends knew of my situation
they wouldn't a How It. They wou d
send me money, for I haven't a cent of
my own. But oa can't give their own
awav to the rest of the folks."

Why can't one? What on earth is
there to prevent it" What have her
own done for her that would merit
either loyalty or silence1?; She owes con-

siderably more to herself under the cir-
cumstances than she does to them.

If her own had thrown her down into
a deep pit she would scream for help
find would cling to any passing stranger
who might get her out. And that is
exactly what her son and daughter-in-la-

have done; they have taken what
abe had and than thrown ber IntQ the

Edwin S. Montagu.

MOST BEAUTIFUL WORD.
That eastern processor who said, on

time, that cetiar-doo- T was the most
beautiful aord In the BngHh language
was peaking oracularly, lie had little;
:upport at l he lime, we recall, rerek
log for his pains a universal outburst
of the highbrow equivalent of
and booing from the academic breth-
ren, and contempt from the hoi pal lot
Bu hS has lived to see his dictum up-
held, from the g proletariat
to the folks who uio
In the cloistered atmospiiere of oiii
seat of learning. At any rate. If cellar-

-door is not the most beautiful woid
It Is probably, now that the great
drought Is Upon us, the most popular.
Cartoons Ma gar. inc.

In the summer of UH7 Aust'n Cham-
berlain resign nd the Indian secretary-hi- p

ami Mr. Montagu was selected for
iifl vacancy He it was. therefore, win

whs spokesman of the famous ''Pro-
nouncement" of Aug 20, and few
months late? he proceeded to India to
inve tig. tic the poll (.'ill situation in as-
sociation with the Viceroy The fa-

mous Joint i enorl on Indian const It u- -

tlonal reforms wa issued in July 191S,
and further Inveatlggtlons are in prog-
ress in pursuance of its recommenda-
tions, with a view to the gradual de-
velopment of institu-
tions.

Montagu has been acting as one of
India's representatives at the pages
conference.

HIS TONIC BRUSH.
I had a brother artist oh, a ejeer man

was he,
At. everyone: who kne him would de-

clare.
Once he drew a rabbit on a bald man'e

head,
And everybody thought it was a har..

Carlo jiis Magazine.

AT THE SHORT ORDER.
Customer: Bowl of oyster soup, two

scrambled eggs, coffee and brown
bread!

W'alter, an Marines In the
mud. two squads, deploy 'em, cup o'
reveille an' colored shocK troops. Car-
toon Magazine.

TUT TUT!
"Oh' be not haaty. friend. " cried.

"Think twice o'er all you utter"
"1m bound to do so," he replied.

"Because I

Crtouus Magayw.

The bone-drie- of all Is going to lie
the fellow who hasn't a Ikuic to buy
It with Cartoons Magazine


